What power the duke .of Yorkc had leuicdthere, 
Then with directions. ; to rcpaire to Rauenfpurdi. 

2^ri b, Hauc you forgot the duke of Hertor J%oy* 

HSPer. No my goodLord for thatis notforgot 
Which ne're 1 did reniember,to my knowledge 
Jncuer mmy life didlooke on him. 

North, Thenleame to^know him now^his is the Duk 

H. Per. My gr atious Lord,I tender you my feiuicCj 
Such as it i^Dcing tender, ra^,and young, 
Which eld.rdaye^fhallripcn^audconfirmc 
To more approued feruice and defert. 

Bail. I tJranJcethe^gcntkV^yi ^and tie fure> 
I'caunt my felfb in nothing clfe Co happy, 
As tn a loulcreniembring my good friends : . 
And as my fortune ripens with thy loue, 
ItfHall he ftill thy taie loues rccompencs, 
My heart this couenanr makes^Tiy hand thus feales it.: 

North. How farre is it to ^ir^7 3 andvvhatftur^e. 
Keepes good old Yorke there with his men of warrc? . 

There ftandes thcCaftlebyyontuftoftreeSj^ 
Manned with three hnndredmen,as-lhauc heard : 
Andin itarethcLordesof Tork?, r B*rkJey y and Seymor, 
None clfe oftiame and noble eftimation^. 

Nor. Here come. the Lords of T^ffi mdWtlldUghb^ \ 
Bloud): with fpurrmg,fiery red with hafte . 

ThI. Wclcomemy Lor4s 3 l. wotyour loucpurfucs > 
AbaniYIit traitour : alt my treamry. 
3syetbutvafeltthaBkes 3 vvhichrnore enriclit, 
Shall beyourloueand labours recompense. 

YourprefeiKe.jT^kes.v&rich.moftpoblcLard^ 

WtB m And nirre. finftxnjnts our .labour to attame at.. 

Euerraorc tfianke's the Exchequer of the poorc^ . , 
Which till mymfant fortune comes to year es, , 
Sondes for my bounty : but who comes keere? 

Nmh* It is my Lord of "Ba\ ^cy as J guefle. 

Barhflcy. My Lord of ri ->r l t my. mellage is to you*, 

"Butt. My Lord, my anfv vere is to L^c-fter, 
And lm CQOie taJfokc thatnam? mEtf , 
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And I muft finde that title in your tongue, 

To race one title ofyour Honour out: 

To youmy Lord I come,wh* Lord you will, 

From the moft glorious oftlns land, 

TheDukeof Torke, tc* know what pnekes you on, 

To takcaduantage of the-abfent time, 

And fri'ht our natiuc peace with felfe-bome Armes. 

-Bui. Ifliall notneed tranfportmy words by you, 
Heere comes hisGrace in perfon : My noble Vnckle 1 

Torke. Shew me thy humble heartland not thy knee, 
Whofe'duety is dcceiucableandfalle. 
My gracious Vnckle / 

Tor'kc. Tut^ut^racemenogracc,norvncklcmcno vnc- 

I am noTwitorsvnckle and that word Grace 
Jnan vngmtious mouth- is butprophane: 
'Why hauc thofe baniiljt and forbidden legs 
vDafcle once to touch a duft of EngUtdi ground? 
Botmorc than why? Why feue they darde to match 
Somany myles vponher peacefull bofome, 
Fryting her pale-facde Villages with Warrc, 

And Orientation of defpifedArmes? 

Comft thou becaufeth'annoynted King is heacfc 

Why foolifh boy >theKins;is left behind, 

And in my loyall bofome lyes hi* power i 

Were I bntiiowXord of fuch hot youth, 

As whenbraue Gaunt xhy father, andthy felfc, 

Refcued the blackc Prince that young Mm ofmen, 

From foorth the ranckes of manydioufands French, 

O then how quickly fhouldthis arme of mine, 

Now prifoncrto the Paulfey, chaftife thee, 

And minifter correction to thy fault ! 

Tail. My gratious Vncklc.let me know my fault, 
On what condition ftands it.and wherein? 

Torke. Euen in condition of the wor ft degree, 
In groflfe rebellion, and detcftedtreafon : 
Xhouart a biniflit man, and hecre art come, 



